CHAPTER  II

A MOTIVE AND A THREAT

(Sunday, June 16; afternoon.}

L HE FOLLOWING DAY, which was Sunday, we lunched
with Markham at the Stuyvesant Club. Vance had sugges-
ted the appointment the evening before; for, as he explained
to me3 he wished to be present in case Leander Pfyfe should
arrive from Long Island,

clt amuses me tremendously,* he had said, 'the way
human beings deliberately complicate the most ordin'ry
issues. They have a downright horror of anything simple
and direct. The whole modern commercial system is nothing
but a colossal mechanism for doing things in the most in-
volved and roundabout way. If one makes a ten-cent pur-i ,7
chase at a department store nowadays, a complete history
of the transaction is written out in triplicate, checked by a
dozen floor walkers and clerks, signed and countersigned,
entered into innum'rable ledgers with various coloured
inks, and then elab'rately secreted in steel filing cabinets.
And not content with all this superfluous chinoiserie, our
business men have created a large and expensive army of
efficiency experts whose sole duty is to complicate and be-
fuddle this system still further.. . . It's the same with every-
thing else in modern life. Regard that insuperable mania
called golf. It consists merely of knocking a ball into a hole
with a stick. But the devotees of this pastime have developed
a unique and distinctive livery in which to play it. They
concentrate for twenty years on the correct angulation of
their feet and the proper method of entwining their fingers
about the stick. Moreover, in order to discuss the pseudo-
intr'cacies of this idiotic sport, they've invented an outland-
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